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THE DAY IT SHOULD BE
THE STARS AND STRIPES

bui view with r

of certnin

cannot
ret the avowud intention
v and pmen ol the AELE
to celebrate the comming Memorial Day with
8 progriun of diebl sports and bas

Such games are very well in their place
and the st cliieacions in training men
for the sterner mune of war; but the “holi-
day pature” of ihem, if we may call il that,
is distinetiv ou: of keeping with the spirit
of gur greal sommenarative day. This i
doubly frue in 2 time like the present, when
almost ey hour wding 1o the list of
those who “die to make men fro

Let us bark dofor a moment, and
recall the Memorindl Days in our home;
towns

e

of solemn thought-
v owere days ol prayer and
e~ -prayer for the repose of the
s who had Tuught for the right
e them fo s the right, thanks
giving thae thoee desd had net died inovaip!
On those duys all the gool people of the
their polities,  whateve
wepded their way with

-

shep towaed the comnon meciing-
place, to recount the deeds of the galant

awoto the
of  frecdom
i With
, widows
e dinte thus-marked

fallen, 1o dedicate them
conservime af “that ke
which the dead had
Lowed hes the matie
and chiidren stoomd byl
graves in the cometery. and placed thereon
their wreath offerings. Then, silently, they
made thetr way back 1o their homes, the
homes roms which these brave men had
gone fortin the hones which they had died
to defemd.

Time wore o

The tiithe band of blue
eonterd wen, which used tooananch go stuedily
on Moem i Py, daandied In numb
shtckened in ~tride. Soon the survivors ne
longer marched, bur rode. And with the
gradduat passing away of the B
ials the wr i

asding

the honoral demd,

e omemor-

me

MOTY
Qur war with Spain brought baek a Hitle]

oi the old-time Men
that revival soon d
year onr Memorial Da ave in oo few of
the gond old-fushional that
never foruet thieir sons, were ai best rather
gorry il compared 19 what they might
have been. compared to what they always
ought 0 he.

Follow

inl ¢ spirit, but
down,  Up to last

of iheir thoughiless
elders, ¢ liren no longer had
their exurei recited the Getlysburg Ad-
dress, and sang the Anthem.  Iiverywhere
the day was ene for golf, for temnis, for
baseball and the spovis of track and field;
for excursions, for theatergoing, for merry-
making of aii sorts.

The eatry of the nation into the world
war made an appreciable ciange. We be-
pan to realize. with sha what we had
forgotten, and o make tardy and frantic
amends,  We cannet afford, in this hour
to allow ourselves to slip back into the 0H|
callousness, to pernit the dimming for a
single instant of the fuster that was and ix
the glory of the dead of 61 and "65; of the
dead of "98--af he deasd of 1017 and 1918,

Particularly ix it ineumbent upon ns of
the A~ he chosen representatives of
the United Nation which the men of il
and ‘65 lived, strove and died 1o upbuild
and conser : lebrate this Memorial
Day soberly. seriousiy and hi, to carry
ourselves back in fhonght (o these old
graves in Awmerien, i tend with reverence
and awe these ne aves in France.

Let it not bLe of us ibhat we are un-
mindful of our ight, forgetful of
those who muade Surrender in
order that U t be ours.

Memorint Da wlidsy. Tn
the best sense of the word. it is a holy day.
It is our duly and our privilege, as Amer-
icans, to make and keep it so.

A GREAT LITTLE 8T

ARTER

After the Kaiszer has qnitied thisz sphere
for another, and o wore fitiing phwe, we
would suggest thiz cpitaph for his head-
stone:

HERE LIES A MAN

WHO STARTED MANY THINGS

This is a charilable epitome ol ihe
Kaiger’s life. 1t gives all due eredit and
doesn’t go into disagrecable details

The Kaiser is one of the most cot s

- starters the world has ever known—but he
is a mighty poor finisher.

In 1014 he siaried a mareh through
Belgium to crush France. Tn February,
1917, he started a submarine campaign
to “bring England to her knees in six
months.” Before that he started to destroy
London with Zeppelins,. He started
through the French lines at Verdun. Last
fall he started fo crush Ifaly. '

He Laso’t finished any of these jobs yet.
His principal result was to draw the
United States and most of the rest of the

.. world info the war sgainst him.
, " The Kaiser’s reasoning is faully.  Back

jother

;
of it all, of course, was the starting of the
war 1o gain world domination. Periodic-
ally, for 4,000 years, ambitious persons
have sought io conquer the world. one
ever did. If precedent is an athority, i
is impossible, nd, as flagramly as he
overlooked the lesson {hat history feaches,
the Kaiser has miscaleulated the effect of
everything hie has started.

In March, by starling his long range
guns a day or two after (he opening of his
Flanders offensive, he made an obvious
effort to stampede Paris and spread panic
through Prance. He only angered Paris.
i drive for victory in Picardy has only
inereased the deferminaiion of the Allies
andd stimulated America’s effort.  Now the
Kaiser is fighting an enemy which, like
the ginni that Hereules fought, becomes
ten times stronger each time it is struck!
The Kaiser has started many things. e
will finish bul one—Irussianism.

THE D.S.M.

The Medal of TTonor und the D.S.C—
o are the decorations our Army con-

erz for & ¢ in aciion.

But net all war js waged in action nor
does afl s toll demand  that  flashi
cotrage which we call gallantey

: sy ai Vicksburg and Joil)
ar the Marse, the padend, slow-matirin
plan whicl won for British arms ihe habte

of Messines Ridge-—sueh foats of war as
thise mst be dehicied without thay glory
of  personal bravery  which commanders

Bonor and poels sing.
Chartes M. Schwab, now masfer builder
W America, may, by his genceralship and
the eontagion of iz great enthusiosm,
Boanch in tune <uchoa Heel as never ihe
ctews wns | mown. But i would nol
win hin 1l 1ol Honor,
Sonie you inventor, the Edison of to-
wareew, 1wy already have perfected, in a
remate and Jonely laboratory, the deviee
which once and for all will sirike the
U-haat from the lish of Germany’s assels.
Such a one would coniribmte more than any
single man to our winning of the

=

war. B be would never gain the 1.3.C.
1t is by the ereation of the Distinguished
Serviee Medal, the new award which recog-

nizes Ceacepbionally meritorious service to
the Govermment in a duiy of great respon-
<ibifity in time of war,” and which is nol
ven dheited o the sheater of operadions,
that our couniry may now honor for the
Diet tone witn alb the dghting pomp and

ceretpene of  deenraiion the mind
ks Lhe plan.
HAIL, CANADA!

Phis = Dominion Day, Camada’s own
Perbaps we never realized it before, unle
we wondermd why it was that Toeronto and
Montreal always played double henders on
thair home gromds every May 2Hh,

< playing a daily triple header
iting tesm like ourselves,
acda Bis heen pla, nee the season
opeted o [BEE € = playved i at
pr Lt any hot, corner
you the British front.
Canada b Kaiser how the
sons of the western wo i tight,
Closest of our Allies in ditions, in
nunter of 1 neighborhond and neiy
Lorliness. the Canadians merit alike our
fon aned our admiration,

ev nob only merit it- they have it

aiun
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KEEP IT UP

Somewhere back in the States the post-
man will leave ab one woman's doeor next
week a fetter fromn n wandering son who
had mot written her in =ix long yea

Anu he Lundreds of thousands of
Muothe Latters now drawing near the
waiting siwre, there are many from boys
who had eareleszly Jet unconnter! weeks and
months slip by ‘withont the cheery word
from overseas that is jusi as much a_duniy
here as any the Atmy especis of us. Prob-
ably no ship ever sailed the seas with cargo
so  rielero  immessurably  vich--in the
pleasnye it will give, the foreheads it will
stonile the Bearts i will warn,

Bui some of the purpose of that eargo,
H of the Mother's

iti have lieen lesi if we do not write
- Lwcitiee of B

vificeni—thai outpouring of
But keop it up.

| The Listening Post

Hofell to earth, we
But later we were told, by Gash!
That it had slain o bundred Bocles,

knew not where;

The carrier pigeons are arousing the inter
ost of the Yanks, A private s
pigeons be crossed with parro
tho birds e their mes
instead of i

in order that
ges orally

&

may de
by “flims
One of the Washington State boys over her
is so attracied by the Freneh and their ways
thnt when he gots baek he is going to try 10
have the name of his home town changed io
Voila! Volla!

Kuggestion 1o a poet: The heavens are fillod
with servics stars, but not until we win the
war shall we be entitled 10 see the servied |
stripe--the

FRENCH AS SHE IS SPOKE
A word of praise
For Henry Moore;
e hasn't yel
Saud;  "Bony sore!”

Also, pleare

Cite Johnny Swains;
fle never calls

It “Axcless Banes”

At a late hour fast n
cortain mess were hew

sht the flapjac
Iy oversub.

in a
od.

And now the boys want Shakespeare in rag-
time, A corporal confides that the troupe in
his bunch are going 1o pil on “Jazz You Like

A SQUARE GUY
Freddie, okl kid, take this from me -
T know thix world and what it's made of-.-

One on the sguare has nauy Lo
Afraid of,
The German suns and bayonets Nope.

Such deadly things noed net al
Why, even all that musiard dope

b,

safe No Man's Land

ppi Valley;

He's just as
As in the M

THOSE GLOOMY GUSSES
We of the AR, who wear the serviee
chevron are wonk fo speculate from iime
to time on “how things are going baek in,
the Stales™  We have been away for six

monihs or more, and our knowledge of
conditions is a Hiile vague.

We have had to depend on pe
fers, cable dispatehes which only

irif the
high spuis™ of the news, and newspapers

and magazines Trom Jour lo eight weeks
old, The newspapers are onr widesi souree
of infermation. and for the iasi month or
so0 ihey have been depressi

“Our wir progr
building has |

iled.””  “Ship-
down,”™  “Qur armny
hasw't any arms” “Whele war effort. of
first, year has been wasted” We have read
this and womdered. i

“Whole war effort wasted”” Then we
reflected that we weve here. many hundred
thousands of us, and we figured that this
ftad been overlooked by ihe man who classed
the effort as wasted.
seemed 10 be plenty of nine-pound gun: {o
toie arounsd and devided thal the man who
said we hadn’t any arms had misfigured,
too.

Len

We recalled thai there

S:{ft? in all plac
AMeNnlly,

on the Rurud-

in my trench, when things wore hot,
sany as thoush my Jane could hear e
A rat eame inosnd he did nos
Come near me.

Onee.
1

Whetever I may chanece to he,
I ging o few harmonie smanzas
Upon the plains of Pieardy,
Or Kanss,

S151) of my smiling Jane 'l sing.
No matier where the Fates may drop me;
And nobody nor anything
Shalt stop mel

NE

Sir:—3¥ow many times do you have 1o land
in the “Listening Post” before you becowe an
Ace? G. 8 )

And there ought to be some decoration for
ihe regiment every one of whose members
goos through one day
ceamoutluge.”

CHEERY? OH!
1L used 1o be “the gin mill” back in Uil ole
N'Yawk:
He used to lap ‘em up with side-kick “Bo,”
But since he's lit in Frawnce ir's quite a dir-
ferent line o' talk.

1

‘The all woo evident e
iwo stafumenis encourage

thai ihere was ot least ihe same amount of

exaggeration in the others.  Then came
word of ihe tremendous success of ihe

Third Liberty Loan, and ihere wasn't any
doubt left as to “how things are going back
in the Stafes”

A soldier started oul of his quarters one

evening.
“Where are you geing?” ted his
bunlkie.

“Qh, down to the ‘Y’ hut to read the
papers from the ‘Sta{es-—down to got some
gloom.” .

The newspapers and magazines should

remember that the péssimist on’ America
inevitably gocs broke. :

Jie pulls above kLis vang biang . . “Cheerio!”
He struggles with a briquet as he lights a
X per' lean

And airily deseribes the bloomin’ “show”
Agin the stingy bar of sonmié estaminet, old

bean,
And instead of: “How!” he toasis it:
“Cheeriol” A, McX,

After the Salvation Army had given a cer-
tain company some cocon, the company ad-
vanced successtully against the enemy. After
ihe war the $.A. will be justified in telling
folks how many miles the bovs got to the
gallon. :

the Jast foew weeks is about .000.

It seems to be popping up to the infield.

rainbow of hope. |

. For

i
B.J. B ‘I
|

|
Can't harm hin. i
1

ithout using 1he tern - b

The long-range gun's bating average. for

YES, THIS REALLY HAPPENED

HOWY WACKEmEL, WeRe"
COMES TR 'NEW L\SUTENANT-]
T WoNDER & T. SOTHA
saute WM T

-

WELL- T AT Gova SALUTE .
Wi UNLESS HE TALSS TO

ME; TLL LET ON T DOKT
SEE Wit}

LOOK HERE)YOUNG
FELLER = WOT YOu
GOT THERE T

| -~Trews T TGS
~ou AST ME TO
it Gor T OFRICERs”

FAITH -Hs 1§ A HRECK OF -]
1 heard the capnons’ monotone A-JOR To WiSH O
A mile or 1wo away; 1
But in the sheiltorn town I saw | A coLhieR, Duey L §
Two little boys at play.
Frowm what was yesterday a home
1 heard the cannons booming;
But in the garden 1 could see
A bed of pansies blooming,
Along the weary, dreary road,
Forspent and dull 1 trod;
Dut in the sky of spring I saw
The countenance of God.

There wag, as usual, the talk about the longjt
runge gun.  One of the disputants, also as
usual, advanced the theory that when the
shell reached a certain height it jgnored the
power of gravitation.

“Sure,” said a skeptical sergeant, “Like the
ecolored guide down in Virginia.”

“Tell us” said an obliging private, “about |.
the colored guide down in Virginin”

sWell.” said the sergeant, “this fellow was
sitting on the seal of his victoria in front of a
hotel. A anger happencd along.

“Drive vo' all out to de peified forest,
suh?

~“What's the petrified forest?” asked the
stranger,

““\Why, evihing pet’fied. Trees, ev'thing,

s¢ where a hird was flyin’ f'om tree lo
Lre 1t ol" bird jes' pet'fied right in de
air between de frees.”

*{low couli that be? The power of gravi-
tation would prevent that!

**Wha's ‘at, sah?

““I'he power of gravitation.”

“'Ye4, sah. Datl _ol’ gravitation, sah, dat’
done pet'Sed, too”

The second lieutenant wheeze is getiing as
numerons as Ford stories used to be two or
three years ago. To a comment fo this effect
a second lientenant said, “Well, all right.
Maybe we're the Fords of the Army.  We
give the best service for the money, at that.”

Al the hour of bavoneiting to press, the
Gianls were still so far ahead tha it looked
as though they would again get second money
in the world series next October,

BLESS HIM!
A man we like
1s a certain Sarge;
He furnishes
A rhywme for large.
Wiuit will be in the peace compact it is
of the g., to forecast; but the
ded that this provise will be in
anybody says “Po-
tato” to s German hostilities will be consid-
wred on .‘lL:il“l.
i T T
SAYS THE BATTERY B
We shot a round inte the air, !;,

In the might of our strength we

From the rice fields of Alabama; from the
Were a liberiy
We sre

There's many
There's many
There’s ma ¢ who is waiting
There's many a fireside lonely; th
But they bade us farcwell with a bles
We

sing,

Pis

not. for the love of cenquesi that

freedom has sounded her clarion, and
United, we never shall falter in the t

A SONG FOR THE AEF.

are coming, with ihe courage of righleous wrath;
H IZach day brings us nearer and nearer, as we sai Neptune's v
. ¥or we heard in the far-off distance, the cry of
' And we're leaving the homes that we cherish, to fight on
: From ihe uttermost ends we are coming—irom city,
We are coming, oh, France, to lend our aid, till the war-dord’s crest goes down.

i From the banks of the broad Mississippi, that flows with a sinuous ease;
From the borders of California, the home of the redwood trees;

From the whole broad land we are coming, to
wloving people, and we've not forgotien our debt--

coming. oh. France, to spend our blood, and 1o honor brave Lafayette.
& hearf-sick mother, whose eves will be dimmed with tears;

sorrowing sweetheart, who can searce allay her fears;

nd praying (b
many a hear!
are coming. oh, France, to help vou win, and sh
not from motives of vengeance that we plunge in 1he {urmoil of war;
the spirit thal triumphed at Yorkiown

#0 bravely begun-—
We are coming, oh, France, in countless hosts, from ihe land of the setting sunl

catery paih;
an outraged land,

a foreign strand.
and hamlet, and town;

hill sides of bleak Vermont;
strenglhen the Western front.

at “he” shall return;
(hat will yearn,

¢ they waiched us sail-—
aiter the fist of maill

and brav

leaving our native shore;
., and it urges us onward tovay,
manfully we must obey,

Py, Geoner B Parire, Co. L, — Inf.

FRAGHERTS FRON

THE FRONT

To billel an entire hatiation in the lnits of

wo (nrm eourtyards moeans rantped quarte
mvervihing that can be made to pass for a
~helter must be pressed into service, and the
jesnli is sometimes bizarre.

Our billeting officer stopped beside a big
sheet-dron eylinder that once had been a cis-
rorn, but now, discarded, was Iving in a cor-
ner of the couriyard on its side.

~It's a wonder,” he observed sardonically,
“vhat this neal litile bombproot wasn’t pul on
Jour st 1t would furnish cozy quariers for
Irwo, at Jeast.”

A lhead popped out of the open.end of the
cisrern and grinned

“Already laken, sir.”

The officer crouched down and Jooked in-
(side.  The eylinder was bedded with straw,
Liwo blanker rolls were spread out in inspec-
f:ion order and two walking sticks, tremch
jmodel, stood by the door.

P esShades of Tinekleberyy Finn!” the officer
‘evied. “I've heard of living in a hogshead and
i a packing box, but never before in a cistern.”

i -

The company had stopped on the march for
a ten minute rest in u small town. A husky
L doughboy sit down on 2 doorsiep and eased
ioff the weight of his pack. A small boy
s paseed. turned and hesitated. An exchange
jof grins and the youngster sidled over. In
ianother minute threc or four other gamins
!wex'(e erowding around.

One particularly small fellow climbed up on
whie doughboy's knees. Suddenly, the voung-
ster reached up with both arms and gave his
burly American ally a kiss on the cheek.

The doughboy didn't seem to know whal to
Ygo. A mule skinner coursely guffawed. The
Ismall boy, not at all embarrassed, repeated

formance. Agiin the driver guifawed,
time notl so heartily, Then there was
a marked pause.
| “Er——how does it feel Bill?" the mule
skinner queried.

“Darn mood,” came the cheery answer. “I'm
i family man, yoit know.”

\

e were searching for the mayor, who also
was Lhe schoolmaster of the deole commicnale.
We went to ithe school house first, though it
was Sunday, on the chance that he might be
in the neighborhood.

We pecked in. A familiar figure—but not
that of the schoolmaster—sat at the high pul-
pit-like desk. A ruddy face; a large black
cigar a-lilt; a pencil fiying across sheels 20
copy paper, grinding out an ariicle for the
Saturday Evening Posl.

Yep, it was Col.
U.8.A.

“Here's where 1 spend my Sundays,” he ob-
served. “If you want to find me on week days
keep on down the sireet to wheré a dog will
run out.and bite you. Anyway, he bit me.”

Irvin Cobb, Ky.N.G.,

", Tvervbody in this outfit wears a gold
stripe on his lefl arm, and a goodly number
poast campaign badges in addition. So it oc-

o the batfalion o request an interview with
he organization’s oldest veteran.

“gyre,” agreed the major, “bul there are
ain difficuitics. He's hard o interview.”
w, T can wmake him talk” declared the
1eporter. “Just lead me {o him.”

The major got up and led the way out inlo
the courtyard and around to the stables.
“Ifere he is,” said the officer, grinning. He
had stopped in front of un aged mule. s
name is ‘Peanuis’ He has served in Cuba,
1he Philippines, China, at Vera Cruz, on the
Rorder, and in France. Go lo it, young man.”
Dut all that Peanuts would say for publica-
tion was, “He-haw! He-haw!”

The favoriie song of a cerlain outfit of ma-
chine gunners is to the tune of " Long, Long
Trail” The chorus run!
There's a long, long {ril a-winding,
Way out in No Man’s Land in France,
Where the shrapnel shells arve bursting,
And we must advance,

There'll be lots of drills and hiking,
Until our dreams all come true,

¥or we're going to show ihe Kaiser
What a machine gun battalion can do.

Tive other verses in ballad form follow, and
then section seven advances and delivers the
Coup de grace:

Well, Kaiser, I'm through talking.

Il give you onc advice,

You had better chat with Sammy

And try to compromise.

For when we get good starfed

You never cun fell;

We're going to have vour lefi ear,

Or chase you inlo ’ell.

“We were riding along a wooded road,” the
major related. “T saw my intelligence officor
intently studying the landscape. That pleased
me. I said to myself. ‘He’s getting observant,
1'it make a damb good soldier of him yet.
Then ii occurred fo me Lo check up on the
facts. So I asked him what he was thinking
about.

“He pointed up to the festoons of mistletoe
that draped the road, and grinned.

“:Golly, he sighed, ‘if 1 only had my little
Mary here in an old fashioned country
buggy!”

£y

The orderly saluted. 3
“Sir,” he reported, “the rations are coming

up the road, in charge of ihat lassoon man.”
“Who?”

“Sergeant Lacrosaz, that lassoon man.”

‘AM ENCLOSING PHOT(®

ST

To the Bditor of THE

RS AND STRIPES:

black type as vou have in stock w
be considered a “reasopable restrainl”
“packground” in photographs to be sent to
the Siates.

In the first place, although there are doubt-
Iess German spies in all our zones in France,
not one in Len thousand would attempl w con-
vey auy information to his ik in the States
through the medium of a photograph of the
nature Lo which we are all restricted. Jn the
second place, so0 vague and hazy seems io be
the general idex on the part of company cen-
sors of what constitutes a “background” that
I have heard objections 1o a {rce, a brick
wall, 2 section of a building of which {here
are hundreds similar in Frunce.

Said the Censor, “It can’t be sent—it con-
neets up a man with a place” On the out-
side of the envelope, in the latter instance,
was written full intormation of the location
of the man’s detachment—of course not the
Freneh fown name-—-and the application of an
indistinet rule to the pleture in gquestion was
surely a job for a Dhiladelphia lawyer.
Piciures legitimaiely iaken and intclligently
censored will be ali thatl thousands of Ameri-
can Mothers—1 capitalize the words with
fecling --can cherish in remembrance as the
yvours of the Final Pence pass into the Be-
yond. In the name of comnon sense, let's
have a definile understanding on {he picture
tion. und al least obtain for the men who
:+ doing the work or Civilization as much
freedom with their souvenirs as has the Com-
mittee of Public Information with the cul-and-
dried and often sordid facis of this finish-fight
we're pulling off over h
There arve lots of things’ the Juns would
fike o know thai they never-will know. "The
morning after the grand smush they're going
to be a sillv-looking lot, waking up to the
significance of « eation. But leUs not join
ithe Ancient Order of Virgin-Aunties when il
comes to Jim Jones sending Ma the awiful
1ruth about how ihese overseas caps look.
The more background, in this instance, the
Letter, r'esi-cepas?

Waprer 1. Maig, Corp., Signal Corps.

[1f the German Army were at the gates of
Paris and an American soldier had his piec-
{ure taken wiih the Eiffel tower for a back-
ground, that picture would obviously tell the
Gorman high eommand ihat on such and such
a date, or thercabouts, Private of the
- Infantiry or Artillery or Engincers was aid-
ing in the defel of Pari it would prove
ithe location of the Infaniry or Artillery or
Engineers and, by inference, of the —— Divi-
sion. Substituie 2 stone wall or a cherry tree
or a grass bank for ithe Eiifel tower, and the
German high command would have io do a
1ot of heavy scouring around, no maiter how
efficient. its intelligence system, to find out
just, where Private —
with s mueh equanimity as he dees German
rifle fire. A hill in the background, an odd
feature of the landscape, a streteh of river,
any of these natural features might be of use
to ilie enemy. Bul the stone wall or cherry
iree or gra bank is as safe as a {ake sca-
shore background in a photographer's studio
——perhaps safer, for the German, for all we
know, may have a catalog of all fake back-
grounds in France. Ii all comes down to this:
Common sense is censoring, or to make it
shorter, eomwmon censoring, There has come
1o our aitention a back home newspaper
which printed a photograph of a little French
church, sent by an American soldier, and also
his letier, saying, “Am enclosing photo of the
chureh where 1 attended mass last Sunday.”
That is a pretiy good sample of what ought
not to be passed. If that particular man had
sent & close-up of himself iaken with the
church wall for a background it would have
been different.

WHEN YOU GO TO NICE

Toile Editor of THIE STARS AND STRIPES:
. For the information of officers contemplat-
ing spending their leave in Nice, I should like
to mention the Oflicers' Club in thai city as a

Eprros.]

A light dawned on the adjutant.

“You mean ligison?”

“Yes, sir--LEE-AY-SON, sir,” he repeated
painfully, “IVs a tough word, sir”

“Souvenir, msieur? S8 vous
plait!”

That is the ery along all the Paris-Amiens

Bees-Eiwee,

loves caviar. .

march rouie, {rom the juvenile population of
France. It is a plea for a remembrance in the
form ‘of hardbread. Young France loves these
flinty crackecrs as passionately as an epicure
And, possibly, for ihe same
reason—it is an acquired taste for a forcign

place to visil. The American colony at Nice
has gone o considerable trouble and expensc
10 ontfit 4 suilable club for the entertainment
of visiting officers.

I had the pleasure of meeling many charm-
ing people at the club. 'There are quite a
few American ladies who give teas there every
afterncon and do everything in their power
to.make things pleasant for their guests.

As an inducement, one-lady stated that
there would always be lemon pie for iea .on
the day that she would serve. Lemon pie
should be a sufficiently tempting prospect for
any good American, and, in addition, there i8
the opportunity to meet some of our own true

curred to an energetic correspondent attached

delicacy.

American women. OFFicER.



